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Hi there! 

IVc heard that the most dangerous delta 
animals are crocs. I hope Pumbaa and 
Timon don't meet one on their travels! 
They- are the biggest reptiles in the world 
and can grow up to 7m long. Enormous! 
Timon thought this Joke Mas very funny: 
"Do you knoM Mhere crocodiles keep 
their money? In a river bank!" Can you 
think of a better one? Please keep 
.sending In your 
Jokes, they keep 
the Grapey ine 
team in .stitches! 
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GLOW ING CONCERN 

News travels fast on the Grapevine. When 
Alligator Bird heard another mystery had 
flared up he was there in a flash. 

A herd of cattle saw a field lit up with 
flickering lights. They thought they had 
found a spy network sending messages in Morse 
code. Alligator Bird knew the answer. "They’re 
called glow worms!" he said. "However, they're 
actually beetles, not worms. The females produce 
the light to attract males." 



Morditcarrh Frances Abbott, ruje 9 r 
Can you find these names: Srmba. Nala, Tiitton, 
Pumbaa. Zazu, .Mufasa. Kvena, Rafiki? I 
The answer is on the back page! 



SSn.. S'W'" 



[JnFIKl REmeMBEKS 

The coming of darkness 



KILLER FROGS ^ 

Frogs, toads and newts have 1 ‘ I 

been disappearing in Britain. ICAKU I 
Mr Croaker, who reported i ® 

some of his friends missing, ^Cnme _ 
called in Crocodile. "Please 
solve the mystery, and make it 
snappy," he pleaded. 

It didn't take Croc long. He discovered 
that Giant american bullfrogs have been 
eating the missing amphibians. The 
bullfrogs develop from tadpoles bought in 
garden centres for ponds, and escape into 
the wild. They are already a problem in 
Italy and Germany, so no wonder Mr 
Croaker is worried. 



FREE IN PART 24 

More sticker.s for your 
BH|l album > cuckoo, 

" A hummingbird, shreyy 
and yak. 



Croco^B® 



There are five blue > 

flowers blooming in 
■^4 these pages. Can ^ 
you find them? 
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SIMBA’S 






WORLD 



Jackals have strong family ties. Once a male and 
FEMALE PAIR UP THEY GUARD THEIR TERRITORY AGAINST 
INTRUDERS. BOTH PARENTS LOOK AFTER THE PUPS, OITEN 
WITH THE HELP OF PUPS FROM ANOTHER LITTER. 



Jackals 



Jackals are members of the dog 
family. They are about the same 
size as a red fox and have a pointed 
muzzle and bushy tail. Their legs 
are longer and their ears bigger 
than the fox. Jackals have adapted 
to eat a wide range of foods from 
insects and fruits to carcases of 
large mammals such as wildebeest. 
This means that they can survive 
in a number of different habitats. 
There are four kinds of jackal and 
each has slightly different 
colouring and markings. 

The golden jackal, whose golden 
yellow fur often has a reddish 
brown and black tinge, is the only 
jackal chat is also found outside 
Africa. It lives in dry, open 
country, such as grasslands, and in 
the bush. Its big ears help it to 
pick up the sounds made by small 
prey such as dung beetles. 



A HOWLING 
This young simien 
jackal howls to keep 
in touch with other 
jackals in the area. 



The black-backed jackal has a 
saddle of black hairs tinged with 
silver, and a black tail tip. It lives 
in grasslands and light woodland 
in parts of east and southern 
Africa. 

The side-striped jackal is 
greyish brown with a line of pale 
hairs running down each side. It is 
secretive and quiet — it does not 
howl like its relatives. Normally, it 
stays hidden in a thicket or hole in 
woodland until dark, when it 
comes out to hunt for small 
mammals. But in cooler weather it 
will hunt during the day. 

Simien jackals are rare. There 
are probably less than 1000 of 
them in mountainous areas of 
Ethiopia in north-west Africa. 

They are reddish brown with white 
fur on their underparts and a black 
tip to the tail. 



FINDING FOOD 

Jackals are well known scavengers, 
helping themselves to the remains of 
carcases and to garbage at human 
settlements. But they are also successful 
hunters, catching small mammals up to 
the size of new-born gazelles, snakes, 
birds, lizards and tortoises. They rely on 
their eyesight, excellent hearing and 
sense of smell to locate their prey and on 
their speed to catch it. When they hunt 
together, which they often do when they 
have pups to feed, they have a much 
better chance of making a kill than 
when they hunt alone. 



WOW! 

Even when they hunt 
in a group, jackals 
can't kill large 
grazers like 
wildebeest. 
Naturalists in Kenya 
were astonished to 
see one female 
black-backed jackal 
teaming up with a 
female cheetah. 
Several times, the 
jackal rushed into a 
herd of wildebeest, 
making them scatter 

< I in all directions. 

? Meanwhile the 

: cheetah aept close 

< enough to grab one 
g I of them. When the 

cheetah and her cubs 
t had eaten their fill, 

3 the jackal and her 
I cubs finished off the 
^ carcase. 



>- BEACH COMBER 
This black-backed 
jackal ignores an 
adult seal on a beach 
in Namibia but it will 
kill a seal pup if it 
gets the chance. 



>• WATCH AND WAIT 
There are too many 
hyenas feeding at this 
carcase for the golden 
jackal to risk grabbing 
a mouthful. It will 
wait until they leave 
before polishing off 
the left-overs. 



GOLDEN JACKAL 
Can/s aureus 
SIZE: Males grow to 
about 10Scm, females 
are slightly smaller. 
RANGE: They live in 
open country in northern 
and eastern Africa. 

DIET: They eat a wide 
range of foods, from 
insects and berries to 
birds, snakes and 
mammals. 

YOUNG: 3-8 pups 
per litter. 

LIFESPAN: 9 years. 



<PAW SNATCH 
Simien jackals 
mainly hunt for 
rodents. They wait 
until grass rats 
emerge from their 
holes and then 
pounce, trapping 
the prey with their 
front paws. 



BLACK-BACKED 






^ *ag 






FAMILY LIFE 



A pair of jackals usually holds a territory. 
Together, they mark the boundaries with 
urine and piles of droppings. The males 
will threaten and, if necessary, attack any 
males chat trespass on their patch. If the 
territory has a good food supply, a pair 
may stay in it for several years. 

When it is time for a female golden 
jackal to give birch, she chooses a 
disused burrow, such as an aardvark’s or 
warthog's, or scrapes out a hole under a 
rock. When the pups are born, they are 
blind and helpless. They cannot even 
wag their tails. For the first two weeks, 
the mother spends most of the day with 
them, feeding them on her milk. The 
male brings her food. If there is heavy 
rain, or the den is full of fleas, the 
mother moves home, carrying the pups 
one by one by the scruff of the neck. 






> FIRST COAT 
When a black-backed pup 
first emerges from the den, 
at about 2-3 weeks old, its 
fluffy coat is greyish brown. 
It doesn't grow a saddle of 
black hairs, like its parents', 
until it is about 3 months. 



YCOUGH IT UP 
These golden jackal pups 
are licking their parent's 
face to encourage it to 
cough up the food which it 
has swallowed many 
kilometres away. By the 
time they are three months 
old they start going on 
hunting trips with their 
parents. 












► WET NOSE 
Can you see how 
wet this jackal's 
nose looks? Moist 
air contains more 
scent particles than 
dry air. so if the 
jackal breathes in 
moist air it receives 
more information 
about the smells in 
the atmosphere. 
Nose glands help 
to keep the outside 
of the nose moist 
but if they dry up 
the jackal will lick 
its nose to make it 
wet again. 



KEEPING IN TOUCH 



Wild dogs, like certain kinds of pec 
dogs, can tell the difference between a 
wide range of smells. This helps them 
to find prey but it also gives them 
information about the movements of 
other jackals. When a jackal defecates, 
its droppings are smeared with a 
smelly liquid produced by glands. 

The sniffing jackal can tell, from this 
smell, which jackal left the droppings. 

As well as smelling each other's 
urine and droppings, jackals which are 
some distance away from each other 
keep in touch by calling, particularly 
when they are hunting at night. 
Different calls carry different 
messages. The black-backed makes a 
series of howls to contact other 
members of its group, and growls 
when it is annoyed or angry. Parents 
and helpers will bark a special danger 
warning to pups from outside the den. 

Jackals also use their bodies to give 
signals. An angry or aggressive jackal 
will raise the hairs along its shoulders 
and back, straighten its tail, prick its 
ears forward and bare its teeth. 



SIMBflSflyS 

jackal dads sure have a 
difficult time getting 
enough food to feed a 
den full of pups. 
Black-backeds can have 
as many as 6 at one go. 
The dad sometimes 
covers 40km in one 
night, looking for a 
decent meal. 

HIGH AND LOW 
By pressing its ears back, 
keeping its tail down and 
cowering, the crouching 
jackal is signalling that 
it knows the 
standing jackal is 
more important. 




Timon saw one slim chance to 
avoid crushing death and took it. 
Seconds later, the ground where he 
had stood, was hidden by a sea of 
bounding antelope. 

Pumbaa was running into trouble, 
too. He could not see Simba or. for 
that matter, much else in the swirling 
dust and smoke. Next second. 
Pumbaa felt nothing beneath his 
feet. He landed heavily in a deep 
hollow. One glance told him he 
would not get out fast enough to 
escape the approaching fire. 

Caught up in the massive 
movement of animals. Simba had no 
choice but to run on to the river, 
Aithough he had lost sight of Pumbaa. 
there could be no turning back. All he 
could do now was hope he would 
soon meet up with his two pals again. 

When he reached the river. Simba 
knew that finding his Friends would 



mounds, things suddenly became 
confused as the three pals met an 
army of stampeding animals. 
Predators and grazers were all on the 
run. Alarmed cries filled the sky - so 
did hot. choking smoke. Simba 
narrowly avoided a herd of 
elephants. Pumbaa moved to the far 
but stumbled and 



fjgpMtL Wind'Whipped fire, started 
by lightning, swept swiftly 
across the grasslands. 

’ ^ Billowing clouds of black 
smoke marked its rapid 
* progress and sent all the 
animals into a terrible panic. 

There was no rain to put out the 
flames. In no time f f 
all. the ground t -1 « | 

thundered with the | 1 1 A | 

countless hoofs of • 

terrified herds; < | 

zebras, wildebeest. ^'■i 

water buffalo, all | | 

fleeing this one great 
enemy. 

Nala ran. too, f 

Having left the Pride ^ 

Lands in search of 
help, all she had 

found was trouble. But this was the 
greatest danger she had met. In 
unknown territory, she would be 
lucky to escape with her life. 

Suddenly, through the long grass, 
crashed a rhino, right into Nala’s 
path. Nala sprang sideways to avoid 



being trampled, but landed heavily on 
a sharp, half-hidden rock. The young 
lioness lay winded and dazed, losing 
vital time while the wall of flame 
moved ever closer... 

Had Nala known it. Simba was not 
far away. Timon had been pointing 
out a towering termite mound when 
^ he, Pumbaa and 

I ^ . Simba had sensed 

t tor - - 

• hyenas!" cried the 

J I meerkat. “We have 

) Kr got to get out of 

^ here before the 

heat is really on!" 
A "Make for the 

^ (2/ river." said Simba. 

“That's cool!" 
cried Pumbaa. 

"So's a mud bath! I'll take one!" 

Timon leapt up on to Pumbaa’s 
back and gripped the warthog's mane 
of coarse hair, like reins. 

“Let’s go!" cried the meerkat. "I’ll 
tag along for the ride!" 

Passing more sun-baked termite 



side of them 
nearly Fell. 

“Look out. you hairy hog-head!” 
protested Timon. losing his grip. 

The elephants’ terrified trumpeting 
deafened the meerkat’s cry. As 
Timon tumbled off Pumbaa’s back, 
the warthog hurried on. unaware of 
what had happened. Meanwhile. 
Timon picked himself up and stared, 
wide-eyed, at the countless feet 
pounding towards him. "I’ve got a 
real bad Feeling about this." he 
thought to himself. "If I don’t step on 
it. someone will step on me!" 









be no easy cask. The river was awash 
with fugitives from the fire. Simba 
felt uneasy, not just for Pumbaa and 
Timon. There was something else, a 
cry from the past, deep inside him 
which he did not understand. 

By now. Nala was back on her 
feet. Scratched and bruised, she 
knew she must keep going. The 
great stampede had passed and the 
way ahead was dear. But the smell 
of fire was hoc in Nala’s nostrils. 
Living tongues of flame licked the 
dry grass behind her. She had to 
move fast. 

On and on raced Nala until she, 
coo, could smell water. She had 
found the river. Its surface heaved 
with swimming animals. Though 
Nala could not see him. Simba was 
already safely on the other side. Had 
the lioness crossed at that very spot, 
she might well have sighted Simba. 
He was standing on cop of a rock, on 
the far bank, searching for his 
friends. Pumbaa and Timon. 

Nala tested the water .with a 
weary paw. Next moment, several 
hippos emerged from the depths, 
their great jaws gaping. Startled, the 
lioness sprang off to cross farther 



Finally. Nala felt cool water round 
her and struck out for the far bank. 
There, she found a safe resting place 
among some rocks. While the lioness 
watched the great yellow heat burn 
itself out on the ocher river bank, she 
felt more alone chan ever before. 

Nala knew she must go on with her 
search for help. Nothing was more 
important than the Pride Lands, not 
even her own life. 

As she headed away. Nala had no 
idea she had come so close to 
finding Simba. His gaze was fixed 
upon the scorched side of the river. 
Now the first raindrops were falling. 
The earth would soon be cool. 

There was still no sign of the 
meerkat or warchog. Simba crossed 
back to the other shore. Like Nala. 
he felt very alone. 

“Poor Timon and Pumbaa," sighed 
Simba. sadly. "I guess chose guys 
didn't make it!” 

The rain was beating down so 
hard it stung the young lion's eyes. 
But as he walked on. he heard 
singing. Simba could hardly believe 
his ears. 

"it's wetter and wetter, so my mud 
bath gets better!" crooned Pumbaa. 
rolling over and over in the muddy 
hollow, churned up by the downpour. 

Simba roared with joy. The sound 
made the warchog leap to his feet. 

“Simba. is chat you?” he called, 
then saw the lion grinning at him. 

“Pumbaa! You're safe!" cried 
Simba. "But the fire?" 

“Of all the places in this wonderful 
wilderness. 1 dropped clean through 
the collapsed roof of a warthog 
hole!” replied Pumbaa. triumphantly. 
“Remember, our burrows go really 
deep, so I just laid low until the fire 







passed over me.” 

“For a bacon-brain, you’re pretty 
smart!” laughed Simba. “Is Timon 
down there with you?” 

“Great babbling baboons!” snorted 
Pumbaa. “1 thought he was with you! 
When 1 tumbled into here. I thought 
he ran on to the river." 

Simba shook his head. 

"Well, at least you’re alive. 
Pumbaa. old pal." he smiled. 

"Hey! Don’t write me off just yet!” 
came a cry. 

The lion turned to see Timon 
standing close by. The meerkat 
marched up to the hollow and 
pointed a paw at the mud-soaked 
Pumbaa. 

"And who’s the fool who let me 
fall?" protested Timon. 

"Gee! Sorry!” replied Pumbaa. "No 
need to get all steamed up. Things 
have been hot enough!" 

“Not where I was,” replied Timon. 



Laughing, he led the others to one 
of the termite mounds. 

“I scrambled down a hole in the 
top.” Timon grinned. “So the fire 
couldn't reach me.” 

By now. the rain had stopped. 
Simba leapt up on to the mound, 
then he stretched out his front paws 
and slid down again, almost landing 
on the others. It reminded him of his 
playful past in the Pride Lands - but 
he shrugged his sinewy shoulders 
and brushed such thoughts aside. 

“Hakuna matata! Now is what 
matters." muttered Simba. "To 
me. the Pride Lands are 
dead!" 

If only Nala could have told 
him that she was trying to keep 
them alive! 





Forever flowers 



^Quickly open out the 
strip of tissues and leave it 
on newspaper to dry, 

Make a second petal strip 
in the same way. When 
the strips are dry, fold 
them lengthways. 



J^Dip a small paintbrush in 
runny red or dark pink paint. 
Run the brush in and out of 
the zig-zags, colouring just 
the edges of each one as you 
go. (Notice how the tissue 
absorbs the paint.) 



YOU WILL NEED 



soft white or pastel-coloured 
toilet tissue 

thin garden canes . 

thin wire I 

roll of green crepe paper I 

glue I 

scissors WkH 

red/pink paint or inkj^l 



Some flowers only bloom for a 
matter of hours - but these 
beautiful paper carnations will 
last foreNcr! You could make 
some pink or peach-coloured 
ones, too. A big bunch of them 
would make a lovely gift. 



J^Pleat one petal strip 
round and round the end 
of a garden cane. Hold it 
firmly in place. 



J^Wind a length of thin 
wire tightly round the base 
of the petals. Add the 
second petal strip in the 
same way. 



i^Tear off a strip of four 
sheets of toilet tissue and fold 
it along the perforations. Fold 
the tissue in half twice more. 



[^Cut two green crepe 
paper leaf shapes, Dab 
glue on the ends and 
stick them on the flower 
to cover the wire. 



^Hold the last folded edge 
firmly. Use small scissors to 
cut a zig-zag pattern along 
the top tong edge, through 
all the tissue layers. 



J^Wind the strip round the 
end of the flower, then round 
and down the cane, stretching 
the paper as you go. Glue 
down the end. Ruffle the 
petals gently to open them 
out, then put them in a pretty 
vase - no water required! 



^^Cut across the end of a 
green crepe paper roll to 
.make a long, Icm-wide 
ystrip. Glue one end of the 
' strip to the base of the 
leaf shapes. 














Colour-change flowers 



This is a great to see 
hoA\ floMers and plants suck 
up water to keep them alive. 

\,^Put 2cm of water in each 
jar. Put a few drops of ink in 
one Jar, some food colouring 
in another, and a different 
food colouring or ink in the 
third jar. Label the jars so 
that you won't forget which 
is which. 





LpFCut the carnations' stems 
f down to about 1 5cm. Split 
one of the flower's stems in 
half, to just below the 




Place one 
flower in the ink, 
another in the 
dye, and the split 
one with half of 
its stem in each 
jar. Place a stick 
of celery in the 
third jar of 
coloured water. 



.eave the jars on a 
windowsill. Over the 
next few days, the 
white carnations will 
have changed colour 
to look like this. If 
you cut the celery 
stem you can see 
how this happened. 



) the tube 
Cut (he stick of ccicrv in half 
and you'll see where (he stem 
drew up the water. It travels 
through very thin tubes by what 
is know n as capillary action. All 
plants use their roots and stems 
to take water and minerals from 
the soil in which thw grow. ;\ll 
white or pale flowers can be 
dved in this wav; 





DELTAS 



When a muddy river flows into a gentle sea, it can 

MAKE NEW LAND. THE NEW LAND IS CALLED A DELTA. 

Water-loving plants and animals set up home in the 
delta’s criss-crossed waterways, pools and marshes. 




On delta edges, 
the sea lavender is 
splashed by the 
salty waves. It 
stores excess salt 
in special cells. 



The reed warbler 
binds its nest to a 
reed stem. It eats 
insects that gather 
round the pools 
and on the plants. 



A MARSH MARES 
The Camargue region in 
France is a delta on the 
Rhone river. It's famous 
for the wild white 
horses that roam there. 








■< PLANT PUSH 
Reeds trap silt at 
the water's edge 
and creep further 
out to sea. 



The sheep-sized 
capybara is the 
world's biggest 
rodent. It lives in 
wetlands such as 
Brazil's Pantanal 
river delta. 



In South America, the 
victoria lily traps a 
beetle in its petals for 
24 hours. This ensures 
that the beetle gets 
thoroughly coated in 
the lily's pollen. 



The river slows near 
the sea shore and 
drops the heavier 
particles. They build 
up into banks that 
split the water into 
channels. 



‘So, a delta is new land 
from nowhere?** 

“No w&y - nothing 
comes from nothing!*' 



The glossy ibis of 
south Asia uses its 
curved beak to 
probe the delta 
mud for tasty 
shellfish. 



The Bangladesh Delta on the Indian 
Sub-Continent is one of the most 
famous deltas in the world. Like other 
deltas, it's made from tiny particles that 
a muddy, slow-flowing river drops into 
a gentle sea. The mud sinks to the sea 
bed and settles there. The mud 
gradually piles up until it rises above 
the waves to make new land. 

The new land comes from the old 
land that the river passes through. As 
the river water rushes down mountains, 
through valleys and across plains to the 
sea, it wears away minute particles of 
earth and rock. This wearing away is 
called erosion. 

The water carries the particles, called 
sediment, along with it. Some rivers 
carry so much sediment that it colours 
the water. The Red River in Vietnam, 
for example, is stained red by the silt 
floating in the water. 

Deltas can also form in lakes and on 
land. For example, the Volga Delta is in 
the Caspian Sea, which is a huge lake in 
central Asia. Brazil's Pantanal river 
delta is surrounded by grassland. 

But not all muddy rivers form deltas. 
If the river flows into a sea with strong 
tides or currents, the sea washes the 
river mud far away. 



The river wears 
away tiny particles 
of soil and rock as it 
flows swiftly 
downhill. It carries 
the particles 
along. 



>IN THE PINK 
Greater flamingos 
love the salty 
lakes and pools in 
the Camargue 
region of France. 



< GREEN FLOATS 
Some water 
plants take root 
in delta mud 
under the water. 
Big air bubbles 
in their stems 
and leaves help 
them to float. 



If a muddy river is still flowing very fast 
when it reaches the sea, the mud is carried too 
far out to make a delta. The Amazon river, in 
Brazil, can’t form a true delta. That's because 
it flows so strongly that the mud it carries 
ends up 90km from the shore. 



VWET 'N' DRY 
Southern Africa's 
wet and boggy 
Okavango delta is 
sunounded by dry 
desert, far away 
from the sea. 



Lighter particles are 
carried further out. 
They settle in the 
sea. creating sand 
and mud banks that 
eventually reach 
above the water. 



The long-legged 
purple heron 
stands in shallow 
water and impales 
fish on its 
stabbing beak. 






FLAMING FLAMINGOES 

There are some verv odd flamingoes 
standing in this lake. Hou many 
■'-) oddities can you spot. 



RAFIKI’S RIDDLES 






There's nolhin.g RaPiki likes better 
than confusing people. There are a 
series of mazes to uork out to folloit 
him to his honte in the Jungle. Can 
you find your way through? 



WHOSE LEGS? 

Can you work out vhich animals are 
— lurking among the 



iftt-jiii**- 



f HIDDEN AWAY 

Can you find 6 butterflies 
camouflaged in this bu.sh? 



-- 















. 11 , . 1 // 













AFRICAN BIRD SEARCH 

Siartin.q at S how man\' birds can vou find 
in the word s<juare. You can move in anv 
direction but onh use each letter once. 



RAFIKFS 
COCONUT SHY 

Can \ou knock dou n 
three coconuts and 
make a score 

of 35? 



PULLEY 

PUZZLER 

Will the monkey 
get a banana or t 
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liRFlKl REMElvUSEJiS 

The Coming of 
Darkness 



"In the 

BF.GINNING THINGS 
WERE NOT AS 
THEY ARE NOW, 

Many imi-eerent 

THINGS HAPPENED 
TO CHANGE THE 
WORLD. But 
PERHAPS THE 
GREATEST OF THEM 
ALL WAS THE 
COMING OF 
DARKNESS." 



hen GexJ first created die 
world, it was always light. 
Not always the same 
brightness, but always light. By day 
the sun shone fiercely and the animals 
sheltered in the shade from the sun's 
strong rays. It was much too hoc to do 
anything. Ac night Moon shone. In 
her gentle light, the animals would 
come out and hunt for food. It was 
cooler then and they could still see 
quite clearly. 

One day God spoke to Bat. "I have 
a basket here for Moon. Will you carry 
it to her? I will send instructions 
about what to do with it later. But 
whatever happens, don't you open it." 
Bat agreed and set off with his load. 

The day grew hotter and brighter 
and Bat found it more and more 
difficult to carry on. "I must find 
myself a shady place to rest - this heat 
is killing me,” he said to himself. 

fter a while, he found a cool cavcj'’ 
Once inside, he put down the 
basket, then flew up to the roo f 
of the cave and, hanging 
upside down, he dozed^ 



Some time later he awoke with a 
pang of hunger. "Time for a snack," he 
said and flew out of the cave in search 
of insects. 

Bat was not the only creature 
looking for a cool place to shelter. A 
few minutes after Bat had left the 
cave. Hyena and Jackal entered it. 

"This will do nicely," said Jackal, 
flopping down on the floor of the cave. 
Hyena followed suit. As they looked 
round the cave, their eyes fell on Bat’se^ 
basket. Jackal got up and sniffed 
round it. "What do you think 
is inside?” he asked 
his friend. 







^The ever- 
^lungry Hyena 
replied, “It could be 
food. Shall we open it 
[ and see?" 

"What if it's not?" Jackal 
*said, cautiously. 

"What are baskets for?" 
replied Hyena. 

“I suppose so," said Jackal 
» nudging the lid of the basket with 
his nose. All at once the cave was 
filled with an inky blackness. 

"Where are you. Jackal?” Hyena 
^shouted. 

"1 can’t see!” cried Jackal. 

“What have you done? Oh, what 
Fhave you done?" called out a third 
voice. It was Bat who had just 
returned. "Help me catch this 
blackness and put it back in 
ife'rhe basket." 



But he was talking to no-one 
-Jackal and Hyena had fled. 

However, they could not escape the 
blackness for it had come out of the 
cave and covered everywhere. 

Darkness had arrived in the world. 
Moon still shone, but her light was 
not strong enough to overcome the 
dark. It was only when Sun came out 
that the darkness disappeared and all 
was light again. 

Ever since the darkness arrived in 
the world, Bat has slept by day. When 
twilight arrives, he flits about 
everywhere, trying to catch the 
darkness to put it back in the basket 
- but he never succeeds. He so 
exhausts himself 
that when the 
day dawns. Bat 
has to go to 
sl eep j tt;ain. 





